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ILLAN- OK TOLEDO.
Good stories seem to be imperishable.

They are, it is true, doomed to undergo
many transmutations, and to appear

_

embo¬
died under different forms ; but the inform¬
ing spirit which captivates our attention, is

th^ same, whatever shape they assume,
whatever language they speak. A tale mpyoften be traced through every nation oi Eu¬
rope, till we lose it among the wild tradi¬
tions of the North, or the romantic lore ol
the East.

If partiality to a favorite author does not
bias our judgment, the story of the Dean oi
Santiago, which we subjoin, in a tree trans¬

lation from the Spanish of Prince Don Juan
Manuel, is one of the finest specimens ot
this species of composition. But we must
defer making any observations on its pecu¬
liar character till our readers have the story
itself before them.

It was but a short hour before noon when
the Dean of Santiago alighted from his mule
at the door of Don Ulan, the celebrated ma¬
gician of Toledo. The house, according to
old tradition, stood on the brink of the per¬
pendicular rock, which, now crowned with
the Alcazar, rises to a fearful height over

the Tagus.f A maid of Moorish blood led
the dean to a retired apartment, where Don
ffiian was reading. The natural politeness
of a Castillian had rather been improved
than impaired by the studies of the Toledan
sage, who exhibited nothing either in his
dress or person that mighty induce a suspi¬
cion of his dealing with the mysterious pow¬
ers of darkness. «I heartily greet your
reverence," said Don Illan to the dean,
"and feel highly honoured by this visit.
Whatever be the object of it, let me beg you
will defer stating it till I have made you quite
at home in this house. I hear my house¬
keeper making ready the noonday meal.
That maid, sir, will show you the room
which has been prepared for you ; and when
you have brushed off the dust of the jour¬
ney, you shall find a canonical capon steam-
nj/ hot upon the board."
The dinner which soon followed, was just

what a pampered Spanish canon would wish
it.abundant, nutritive, and delicate.."No,
no " said Don Illan, when the soup and a

bumper of Tinto had recruited the deanis
spirits, and he saw him making an attempt
to break the object ol iiis visit) k4^OllKiiWplease your reverence while at dinner. Let
us enjoy our meal at present.; and when we

have discussed the olla, the capon, and a

bottle of Yeprs, it will be time enough to
turn to the cares of life."

The ecclesiastic's full face had never

beamed with more glee at the collation on

Christmas eve, when, by the indulgence ol
the church, the fast is broken at sunset, in¬

stead of continuing through the night, than
it did now under the influence oi Don Ju¬
lian's good humour and heart-cheering wine.

Still it was evident that some vehement and
ungovernable wish had taken possession of
his mind, breaking out now and then m
some hurried motion, some gulping up ot a

full glass of wine without stopping to relish
the flavour, and fifty other symptoms of ab¬
sence and impatience, which at such a dis¬
tance from the cathedral could not be attri¬
buted to the afternoon bell. The time came
at length of rising from tabic, and in spite ol
Don Julian's pressing request to have an¬

other bottle, the dean, with certain dignity
of manner, led his good-natured host to the
recess of an oriel window, looking upon the
river.."Allow me, dear Don Julian, he
said, "to open my heart to you; for even

your hospitality must fail to make me com¬

pletely happy till I have obtained the boon
which I came to ask. I know that no man

ever possessed greater power than you over

the invisible agents oi the universe. I die
to become an adept in that wonderful sci¬

ence, and if you will receive me for your
pupil, there is nothing I should think of sui-
ficient worth to repay your friendship."
"Good sir," replied Don Julian, "1 should

be extremely loth to oflend you; but permit
me to say, that in spite of the knowledge of
causes and effects which I have acquired, all
that my experience teaches me of the heart
of man is not only vague and indistinct, but
for the most part unfavorable. 1 only guess.
I cannot read their thoughts, nor pry into
ihe recesses of their minds. As tor your¬
self, I am sure you are a rising man, and
likely to obtain the first dignities of the
church. But whether, when you find your¬
self in places of high honour and patronage,
you will remember the humble personage ot
whom you now ask a hazardous and im¬

portant service, it is impossible for nie to as¬

certain."
,u Nay, nay," exclaimed the dean, hut I

know myself, if you do not, Don Julian.
Generosity and friendship (since you torce
me to speak in my own praise) have been
the delight of my soul even from childhood.
Doubt not, my dear friend, (for by that name
1 wish you would allow me to call you,)
doubt not, from this moment, to command
my services. Whatever interest 1may pos¬
sess, it will be my highest gratification to
i«« it redound in favor of you and yours.

.JUan U, we beleirs, the suos m MWh, the

** Mr-
Locker** bseottful <if 8p<»*~

" My hearty thanks for all, worthy sir,"
said Don Julian. " But let us now proceed
to business: the sun is set, and, if you please
we will retire to my private study."

Lights being ealled for, Don Julian led
the way to the lower part of the house; and
dismissing the Moorish maid near a small
door, of which he held the key in his hand,
desired her to get two partridges for supper,
but not to dress them till he should order it:
then unlocking the door, he began to de¬
scend by a winding staircase. The dean
followed with a certain degree of trepida¬
tion, which the length of the stairs greatly
tended to increase; for, to all appearance,
they reached below the beid of the Tagus.
At this depth a comfortable neat room was

found, the walls completely covered with
shelves, where Don Julian kept his works
on magic: globes, planispheres, and strange
drawings, occupied the top of the book¬
cases. Fresh air was admitted, though it
would be difficult to guess by what means,
since the sound of gliding water, such as is
heard at. the lower part of a ship when sail¬
ing with a gentle breeze, indicated but a
thin partition between the subterraneous
cabinet and the river.
" Here, then," said Don Julian, offering a

chair to the dean, and drawing another ior
himself towards a small round table, " we

have only to choose among the elementary
works of the science for which you long.
Suppose we begin to read this small volume."
The volume was laid on the table, and

opened at the first page, containing circles,
concentric and eccentric triangles with unin¬
telligible characters, and the well known
signs of the planets.." This," said Don Ju¬
lian, " is the alphabet of the whole science.
Hermes called Trismegistus " The
pound of a small bell within the chamber
made the dean almost leap out of his chair.
" Be not alarmed,'' said Don Julian; " it is
the bell by which my servants let me know
that they want to speak to me." Saying
thus, he pulled a silk string, and soon after
a servant appeared with a packet of letters.
It was addressed to the dean. A courier
had closely followed him on the road, and
was that moment arrived at Toledo.
".Good heavens!" exclaimed the dean,

having rjgd the contents of the letters; "my
great ju[rtclef the Archbishop of Santiago, is

slStiary says, from his lordship's dictation.
But here is another letter from the archdea¬
con of the diocese, who assures me that the
old man was not expected to live. I can

hardly repeat ?what he adds.poor dear un¬
cle ! may Heaven "lengthen his days J The
chapter seem w/ have turned their eyes to¬
wards me, ana.pugh! it cannot be.but
the electors, according to the archdeacon,
are quite decided in my. favor."

" Well," said Don Julian, "all I regret is
the interruption of our studies; but I doubt
not that you will soon wear the mitre. In
the mean time I would advise you to pretend
that illness does not allow you to return di¬
rectly. A few days will surely give a deci¬
ded turn to the whole affair; and, at all
events, your absence, in case of an election,
will be construed into modesty. Write,
therefore, your despatches, my dear sir, and
we will prosecute our studies at another
time."
Two days had elapsed since the arrival of

the messengers, when the verger of the
church of Santiago, attended by servants in
splendid liveries, alighted at Don Julian's
door with letters for the dean. The old
prelate was dead^and his nephew had been
elected to'the'see^by.the unanimous vote of
the chapter. The %h>.cted dignitary seemed
overcome by contending feelings; but, hav¬
ing wiped away some decent tears, he as¬
sumed an air of gravity, which almost touch¬
ed on superciliousness. Don Julian addres¬
sed his congratulations, and was the first to
kiss the new archbishop's hand.

" I hope," he added, " I may also con¬

gratulate my son, the young man who is
now at the university of Paris ; for I flatter
myself your lordship will give him the
deanery, which is vacant by your promo¬
tion."

" My worthy friend, Don Julian," replied
the archbishop elect," my obligations to you
I can never sufficiently repay. You have
heard my character; I hold a friend as an¬
other self. But why should you take the
lad away from his studies ? An archbishop
of Santiago cannot want preferment at any
time. Follow me to my diocese : I will
not for all the mitres in Christendom forego
the benefit of your instruction. The dean¬
ery, to tell you the truth, must be given to
my uncle, my father's own brother, who has
had but a small living for many years; he is
much liked in Santiago, and I should lose
my character, if, to place such a young man
as your son at the head of the chapter, I
neglected an exemplary priest, so nearly re¬
lated to me."

" Just as you please, my lord," said Don
Julian; and began to prepare for the journey.
The acclamations which greeted the new

archbishop on his arrival at the capitol of
Galicia were, not long after, succeeded by an

universal regret at his translation to the see

of the recently conquered town of Seville.
" I wi!l not leave you behind," said the
archbishop to Don Julian, who, with more

timidity than 1m shoVrcd at Toledo, ap-

proached to kins the sacred ring in the arch¬
bishop's right hand, and to offer his hum¬
ble congratulations, * but do not fret about
your son. He is too young. I have mymother's relations to provide for; but Se¬
ville is a rich see; the blessed King Ferdi¬
nand, who rescued it front the Moors, en¬
dowed its church so as to make it rival the
first cathedrals in Christendom. Do but fol¬
low me, and all will be well in the end."
Don Julian bowed with a suppressed sigh,
and was soon after* on the hanks of the
Guadalquivir, in die suite of the new arch¬
bishop.

Scarcely had Don Julian's pupil been at
Seville one year, when his far-extended
fame moved the pope U) send him a cardinal's
hat, desiring his presence at the court of
Rome. The crowd of visitors who came to
congratulate the prelate, kept Don Julian
away for many days, j He at length obtained
a private audience, aud with tears in his
eyes, entreated his eminence not to oblige
him to quit Spain. i
"I am growing old, my lord," he said:

" I quitted my house at Toledo only for your
sake, and in hopes of raising my son to
some place of honoured emolument in the
church; I even gave up my favorite"studies,
except as far as they were of service to your
eminence. My son;."
"No more of that, if you please, Don

Julian," interrupted thjf cardinal. "Follow
me, you must ., who c|n tell what may hap¬
pen at Rome ? The pope is old you know.
But do not tease me about preferment, A
public man has duties of a description which
those in the lower ranlis of life cannot either
weigh or comprehend. * I confess I am un¬
der obligations to you, and feel quite dis¬
posed to reward your services; yet I must
not have my creditors knocking every day
at my door: you understand, Don Jidian.
In a week we set out for Rome."
With such a strong tide of good fortune

as had hitherto buoyed' up Don Julian's pu¬
pil, the reader cannot he surprised to find
him, in a short time, wearing the papal
crown. He was now arrived at the highest
place of honour on earth; but in the busde
of the election and subsequent coronation,
the man to whose Mfccnderful science he
owed this rapid ascfJK, had completely
slipradoff his nagn^pti

ofmrnselftnrough the streets of
Rome which he had been obliged to make
in solemn procession, the new pope sat a-
lone ill one of the chambers of the Vatican.
It was early in the night. By the light of
two wax tapers which scarcely illuminated
the farthest end of the saloon, his holiness
was enjoying that reverie of mixed pain and
pleasure which follows the complete attain¬
ment of ardent wishes, when Don Julian ad¬
vanced in visible purturbatioft, conscious of
the intrusion 6n which he ventured.
"Holy father!" exclaimed the old man,

and cast himself at his pupil's feet; "holy
father, in pity to these gray hairs do not con¬

sign an old servant.might"I" not say an old
friend!.to utter neglect and forgetfulness.
My son."

" By Saint Peter!" ejaculated his holiness,
rising from the chair," your insolence shall
be checked.you my friend! A magician the
friend of Heaven's vicegerents!.Away,
wretched man ! When I pretended Jo learn
of thee, it was only to sound the abyss of
crime into which thou hadst plunged ; I did
it with a view of bringing thee to condign
punishment. Yet, in compassion to thy age,
I will not make an example of thee, provided
thou avoidest my eyes. Hide thy crime and
shame where thou canst. This moment thou
must quit the palace, or the next closes the
gates of the inquisition upon thee."

Trembling, and his wrinkled face bedewed
with tears, Don Julian prayed to be allow¬
ed but one word more. " I am very poor,
holy father," said he; "trusting in your
patronage I relinquished my all, and have not
left wherewith to pay my journey."

" Away,. I say," answered the pope; " If
my excessive bounty has made you neglect
your patrimony. I will no farther encourage
your waste and improvidence. Poverty is
but a slight punishment for your crimes."

"But, father," rejoined Don Julian, "my
wants are instant; I am hungry: give me
but a trifle to procure a supper to-night To.-
morrow I shall beg my way out of Rome."

Heaven forbid," said the pope, " that I
should be guilty of feeding the ally of the
prince of darkness. Away, away, from my
presence, or I instantly call for the guard."

" Well then replied Don Julian, rising
from the ground, and looking on the pope
with a boldness which began to throw his
holiness into a paroxysm of rage, " If I am
to starve at Rome, I had better return to the
supper which I ordered at Toledo." Thus
saying, he wrung a gold bell which stood on
a table next the pope.
The door opened withont delay, and the

Moorish servant came in. The pope looked
round,and found himself in the subterraneous
study under the Tagus. " Desire the cook,1"1
saidDon Julian to the ipaid, " to put but one

patridge to roast; for I will not throw away
the other on the Dean of Santiago."
The supernatural machinery employed in

tho preceding tale, or supposition that by
some means unknown thf human mind nifty
be subjected to a complete delusion, during

which it exists in a world of her own crea¬

tion, perfectly independent oftime anil space,
has a strong hold on what may be called
man's natural prejudices. Far from there be¬
ing any thing revolting or palpably absurd
in such an admission, the obscurity itself of
the nature of time and space, and the phe¬
nomena of the dreaming and delirous mind,
are ready to give it a colouring of truth.
The success indeed, of the tales which have
been composed upon that basis, proves how
readily men of all ages and nations have ac¬

knowledged, what we might call its poetical
truth. The hint followed" Dy Don Juan Man¬
uel, in the Dean of Santiago, is found in the
Turkish Tales, from which Addison took the
story of Chahabeddin, in No. 94 of the
Spectator. It is very probable that the Span¬
ish author received it through the Arabs, his
countrymen, and was the first who adapted
it to European customs.

ENGLISH GRAMMAR.
The Comic Grammar says:

But remember, though box
In the plural makes boxes,

The plural of ox
Should be oxen not oxes.

To which an exchange paper adds:
And remember, though fleece

In the plural is fleeces,
That the plural of goose

Arn't gooses nor geeses.
We may also be permited to add:

And remember, though house
In the plural is houses

The plural of mouse
Should be mice and not mouses.

[Philadelphia Gazette.
All of which goes to prove
That grammar a farce is;

For where is the plural
Of rum and molasses?

[JViw York Gazette.
The plural.Gazette.
Of rum, don't us trouble;

Take one glass too much
And you're sure to see double.

[Brooklyn Daily Advertiser.
A singular sight,
To see double must be;

That the ease is objective,
All Teetot'lers agi^e.

[PitayuM.
" Take one glass too much!".
(One too many is <m<)

You'll never see double
- If o*t done. j[Columbian Fountain."

Beautiful Thought..There is some¬

thing beautifully- touching in words when
rightly put together. They leave an im¬
pression that can never be effaced. The
author we know not, but he deserves to be
immortalized for this morceau alone :.

" How beautifully falls
From human lips that blessed word/oryi. !
Forgiveness.'tis the attribute of God.
The sound which openeth heaven.renews again
On earth lost Eden's faded bloom, and flings
Hope's halcyon halo o'er the waste of life,
Thrice happy he whose heart has been so schooled
In the meek lessons of humanity,
That he can give it utterance;.it imparts
Celestial grandeur to the human soul,
And maketh man an angel."

want.

Want is a bitter and a hateful good,
Because its virtues are not understood;
Yet many things impossible to thought,
Have been by need to full perfection brought.
The daring of the soul proceeds from thence,
Sharpness of wit and active diligence;
Prudence at once, and fortitude it gives,
And if in patience taken mends our lives;
For e'en that indigence which brings me low,
Makes me myself and Him above to know;
A good which none would challenge, few would

choose,
A fair possession which mankind refuse
If we from wealth to poverty descend,
Want gives to know the flatterer from the friend.

lWyden.

MT LIFI-

My life is like the summer rose,
That opens to the morning sky;

But ere the shades of evening close,
Is scattered on the ground to die.

But on that rose's humble bed,
The sweetest dews of night are shed,
As if heaven wept such waste to see,
But none shall weep a tear for me!

My life is like th' autumnal leaf,
That trembles in the moon's pale rny,

Its hold is frail.its date is brief.
Restless, and soon to pass away.
Yet ere that leaf shall fall or fade,
The parent tree shall mourn its shade,
The winds bewail the leafless tree,
But none shall breathe a sigh for mc!

My life is like the print that feet
Have left on Zara's desert strand ;

Soon as the rising tide shall beat,
The track shall vanish from the sand.

Yet, as if grieving to efface
All vestige of the human race,
On that lone shore loud morns the sea,
But none shall e'er lament for me!

Pertinacity of opinion more frequently
ariaes from a partial view of a subject, than
from a full comprehension of it, and certainly
is not of iteelf any proofof rectitude ofjudg¬
ment..Bishop of iMndaff.

I -h

No nation, more especially if it be a repub¬
lic can long enjoy prosperity and happiness
unless they who have the conferring ot offices
resolutely and religiously make a virtuous
hie a prerequisite to the attainment of*my
honorable and elavated station. If men of
vicious habits.men who have lived long in
the practice of thiiigs forbidden and condem¬
ned by the holy religion of Jesus.can be
exalted to the highest and most desirable
places in the government, and that, too, by the
suffrages of professing Christians, what in¬
centives have ambitious and aspiring youn<*
men to cultivate and cherish the principles of
virtue? If the religious community, when
they have an opportunity, pay no more

respect to virtue than to vice, what hope can

they entertain for future generations ? But
how infinitely more deplorable is it when
vice is preferred, and exalted by them »

What ran they expect to the nation from a

righteous and a holy God ? It were the con¬
summation of impiety and presumption, hav¬
ing thus merited the chastisement of Heaven
to expect a blessing.
The path of virtue is too rugged and thorny

to be steadfastly pursued by any whose souls
are not imbued with the spirit of a pure and
undefiled religion, unless a reward commen¬
surate with the exertion await them at the
end. He who, from love to God and man
looks beyond this life for his reward, needs
not such incentive; but the young man, to
whom this present being seems everything,
requires an earthly prize to checr him on
lus rugged way.a light to save him from
devious paths. Let it once be understood
that the most honourable and dignified sta¬
tions may be-obtained without self-denial,
without morality, without a single sacrifice
at the shrine of virtue; and, from that mo¬
ment, the moral power, the glory of the na¬
tion, is no more; Wljle, on the other hand
if it be irrevocably determined that these
things are prizes for them only who run the
race ol virtue with success, that nation will
stand the galaxy ofa benighted world.
So long as the Israelites were satisfied

with that republican government which
Jehovah organized, for them, they were

prosperous and happy; but n,v

they cease to respect that pie
wbkh aiwayB adorned th*irrul V
must have a king, selected w
to those qualifications which /«*»»«=«. n<ui

approved; and then began those trouble* and
disasters which only erased with their de¬
struction as a nation, and their slavery and
dispersion.
When the republics of Greece and Rome

made it a practice to exalt men of immoral
habits to those places in the government
which had formerly been the reward of pie¬
ty and virtue, such as Aristides and Cato pos¬
sessed, how soon their glory departed, their
independence vanished, and their nationality
disappeared !

Let the people of the United States think
of those nations, and tremble and profit by
their example.
Changing a Guinea..An Irish gentle¬

man who .was very much annoyed at the
late hours kept by his sons, gave atrict or¬
ders to John, a faithful old butler, to lock
the door every night at 11 o'clock and not
to open itafter that time. For a time the voung
gentlemen were punctual to the hour; but
one morning master Tom wasn't at home
till one, when seeing a light in the hall, he
taped gently at the door, and the following
dialogue took place between Master Tom
jpd the Butler.

' Who's there ?'
' It's I, John, it is I; open the door.*
11 couldn't, indeed, Master Tom, 'two

be as much as my place is worth.'
4 O, for mercy's sake, let me in, Jot
i I could't, indeed, Master Tom ; but hi

you a guinea in your pocket?'
' I have, John, I have.'
k Put it in the key-hole, Master Tom,

I think it will open the door.'
Master Tom did as he was told, and

door instantly opened.
'Thank you, John, thank you, Joht

That's a good fellow, and now here's hi
rown for you, and just run round to

stable with my horse.'
' ^as,er ' om,' and upon John's

'urn he found the door shut, and tapped for
idmisaion, when Master Tom, played the
sutler over again, and told him there was
dteration in the lock, but if he'd put a guinea
ind a half a crown in, they would open iL
1 his was good tit for tat.

* WkBFRr ~~"»The " Razor Strop Man" savs:
When first I got acquainted with strong

.nnk, it promised to do a great many things
or me. It promised me liberty.and I rot
iberty. 1 had the liberty to see my toes poke
out of my boots; the wafer had the liberty
to go in at the toes and go out at"the heels:
my knees had the liberty to come out of mv
pants; my elbows had liberty to come out of
my coat; I had the liberty to lift the crown
of my hat and scratch my head without t&k
mg my hat off Not only liberty I got, but

1


